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EQUITY of PARNAS S US. 


O longer now the Criminal of State, 
Nor yet to come, ſhall dread aWo/ſey's Fate: 


Such Deff rence pay we to ſuperior Guilt, 
No Stateſman' s Blood hereafter ſhall be ſpilt : 


Safe he may plunder, beggar, and undoe, 5 
And every Meaſure that is vile purſue; 

Knave after Knave to th End of Time ſucceed, 
And none ſhall ſuffer but the Rogue in need : 
For twice ten Years, unweary'd, vozw His Fall, 
Yer the Court Sun-ſhine ſhall oblit'rate A: 0 
There ſweetly basking in a State of Grace, 1 
More merciful Ideas ſhall take Place 

That Sov'reign Magick ſhall un-edge the Axe, 

And Wrath and Rage ſhall all to Meekneſs wax : 
The Storms of paſt Reſentment ſhall ſuhlise, - | 20 
And a whole Land be ſacrific d to Pride : 
On Earth, triumphant, Fraud ſhall Juſtice mock, 


And who moſt merits, firſt ſhall ſcape the Block; 
Shall live to wanton in his ill-got Spoil, 


And clad with Honours of more glorious Toll, . 
1 B . 1 * 3 


1 6 = 
While Judas Patriots ſhall eat their Words, 


And a// be duly qualify d for Lora. 


See! gull'd Aſtræa leaves the Common-weal! 
Hark! groaning Millions to the Mule appeal! 
Loud thro the Air their mighty Clamours ring: 25 
To thee, O Muſe! their juſt Appeal they bring: 
Since mortal Judges make it not their Care, 
Since in the Houſe of Sentence they deſpair ; 


Lo! their laſt Refuge, their dernier Reſort, 


* move to lodge it in 8 s Court. - +20 


Say, why, O Pope! What le can ſt thou urge, 


Why thou haſt hitherto with held the Scourge? 
Judge of Parnaſſus On the Mount rais d high, 


Tame can ſt thou hear an injur d People cry? 


Shall they be ſweeten d, bubbled and betray 3 
Inſulted, ſcoff'd, and no Example made? 
On the Wag Laureat ſhall thy Satire frown, 
Only to give Diverſion to the Town? 


Shall a ſlight Foible thy ſharp Verſe provoke? 


And ſhall thy Country's Ruffans paſs a Joke? 40 
In thy keen Page ſhall not their inky Crimes, 
Stand on Record to the remoteſt Times? 


On Newgate Scrolls do Wild and Wreathock ſtand, 


And mal * ſcape without a publick Brand ? 


7 beſe 


. 7. 
Theſe leſs deſtructive to the human Race, 
Shall Yerres, and a Janus hope more Grace? | 
O ſhameful Silence! rouſe thy Coward Muſe! 
Nor to her Plaint one galling Line refuſe : 
Tho' fruitleſs, yet unceafing to complain, 
Denotes ſome Sparks of Virtue yet remain: 50 
Extinguiſh not the Embers thou mightſ raiſe, 
Nor dread to blow them to a glorious Blaze ; 
With Horace Genius, have an Engliſh Heart ; 
Roule then thy Satire, rouſe it to it's Part. 
Can Equity not ſway thee! Then torbear, IE 
To tell that Juſtice is thy fav'rite Care: 
In the World's Judgment, ſeldom we commend 
A luke-warm Virtue, or a lIuke-warm Friend: 
Both muſt be active in their proper Bounds, 
Or Friend and Virtue are but empty Sounds. 60 


Vet while thy Fears deny what Thouſands ask, 
In thy De fault, be mine th' unequal Task : 

Hard were the Lot of modern Britiſh Youth, 1 
If only thou wer't born to chaunt forth Truth ; 
And ſcant were Nature in her vaſt Deſigns, 65 
If none were uſeful but thy darling Lines. 


Not, not to move infatuated Men, 

Senfſe-loſt in Luxury, I ſnatch the Pen: 
However maſterly, and bold the Muſe, 
Who can a publick Spirit now infuſe ? 


84 
Tho' all our Freedom agonizing lay, 8 
What Verſe wou'd touch the venal Sons of Clay ? 
| To make them catch the Patriot's gen'rous Fire, 
Wou'd more than twice ten Ciceros require: 
Social Senſation too benumb d to feel; 1 
A trifling Woe, a bleeding Common-weal : 
Our Hearts too harden'd, too much ſear d to melt, 
Even Magna Charta might be lopt unfelt : 
Even Cheſterfield, and Littleton, and Pitt, 
Exert in vain their Virtue and their Wit. — 80 
Not this Herculian Labour ] eſſay: 
Let me Parnaſſus Equity diſplay ; 
Auvenge the Publick — yield to their Requeſt, 
Nor ſee it made erernally a Jeſt. 
Tho' I not breathe the Mountain' s keeneſt Air, 85 
What Patience, or what Spirit can forbear ! 
_ Goad, goad the Culprits — them let me convict, 
And Pains and Penalties, Judge: like, inflict : 
This be my Task — nor this perhaps too much ; 
For Guilt, like Sores, ſhrinks to the ſlighteſt Touch. 90 
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And thou, O Muſe! do thou poſſeſs me all, 
That nought unworthy from my Pen may fall. 
With all the Rage of Juvenal of old, 

Let me be nervous, unreſerv'd and bold; 

Too much a Friend to Truth to be afraid, 95 

And let me laſh with Thongs of Adders made. 


18 
Vindictive Juſtice in each Line appear: 

I'th' Power of Verſe what can be too ſevere; 
Inqui ſitors, or Viſiers to chaſtiſe, 
What Energy of Numbers wou'd ſuffice: P17; 1 008 
Be every Word, and Syllable a Dart, 

And every Letter Daggers to the Heart: 

Bait, bait, and ſtone, and perſecute th' accus'd ; 

Mix ſtrong the Gall with Vinegar infus'd: _ 
To complicated Guilt of blackeſt Hue, 105 
A complicated Puniſhment is due : | 
Thoſe to whom Thouſands their Perdition owe, 

By equal Deaths ſhou'd pay the gen'ral Woe ; 

And yet ſhou'd equal Chaſtiſement avail. 
The various Inſtruments of Death wou'd Gail: 7 10 
Words far unequal, - — What can fitly paint 
A Devil ſprung from a pretended Saint ? 

A rank Offender, prov'd i in open Day, 
And yet unpuniſh' d, and yet bearing Sway! 1 
A mighty Empire ſunk a groveling Tool, 791 115 
Only that one bad Man may live and Rule! # 


Bring, bring them up to thy impartial Bar, 
The odious Tro, and let them Sentence hear: 
Thole dang'rous Two, or in or out of Pow'r, _ 
To England given in a luckleſs Nouri 125 
Born publick Liberty to injure more 


Than the whole Tribe 80 Parricides of yore Eve 


What tho the Bench clear d gamemnou s Son, 

The Matricide her Tortures cou'd not ſhun : + 

How did the Furies howl within his Breaſt ! | 
75 How i in his Eye-Balls Madneſs mood conſeſsu'? pciad T 


* 


I 
Ambitious both; both proſpirous in their Ends, 


Both Foes to Virtue, tho it's feeming Friends 


Both artful in the Methods how to ſpeak; 125 
Both Hypocrites, rapacious both, and weak ; 
Both born with, every Quality of Mind, 


Jo fleece, diſturb, enthral and chouſe Mankind. 
Tho more may ſhare in their deteſted Crimes, 
Be they the Beacons. to ſucceeding Times: 130 


On their Heads only thy ſheer Vengeance light, 
And what thou ſay'ſt be ſaid with all thy Might : 
Tis Juſt, as Chiets, that they ſhou'd ſtand for all : 

On them alone tet then thy Sentence fall. 2 
Pronounce away, —— the Patriot-fall'n Slave, 135 
The rern d Delinquent, and enobled Knave. 4 


Take ye juſt Objects of a Nation- 8 Curſe, 


Take from the Muſe a ſentence-paſſing Verſe: : 


Tho' Kings protect, and Patriots vain oppoſe, 


Her ancient Claim Parnaſſus will not loſe: 140 


Such is her Privilege, and ſuch her Ri ight, 


She marks thoſe Crimes the Law can't bring to light; 


And ſuch her Pow'r, when ſhe in Judgmenc fits, 
She ſtrikes th Offender, whom the Law acquits. 


145 


——_ 


1 


And what a Wretch in 


The Court is fate, silence the Muſe proclaims, — 10'q 


1g L 704 


Verres and Janus, anſwer to your Names! 


Say, why you ſhall not fink to after Times, 1 0 
And rot in Chains, with Labels of your Crimes? > 


What can you ſay, ye matchleſs Fronts of Braſs" 159 


What can you ſay, that Sentence ſhall not paſs 8 


Mer cy your P lea, — for Mer cy do you crave? | MN y 52, 


Mercy's not your's, — nor Mercy ſhall you have: . 
Mercy were Guilt; thence nameleſs Miſchief rin 
Noxious alike to Common-wealth and King : 160 


No ſmooth Apology, nor ſtate Pretence 


Shall longer have che Force of fair Deſence ; 45 5 


In Equity convicted, lo! you ſtand; 


And know. from me Apolho's {ſtern e 8 
Luckieſt of Minions! titled for thy Sins! ie 


Thee, Herres, firſt, with thee the Muſe e 
For all the Stabs giv'n by thy murd rin ring Hand,” 8 38•1 
Vngrateful Monſter to thy native Land; bf 
For all thy ſoul Corruptions at her Coſts 
For all the Honour thy tame Soulf has Joſt; 18 
For all the Liberties thou Haſt effac: 12 ID 


For all the Virtues thou haſt itil dignic'd vtlolyt Urte 


For all thy Schemes to beggar and enflave ; 5 
For all thy Malice to the Free and Brave; > 


Oedipus we ſee; 114 ©13 $ 304 = 
Tho Caſuiſts charg d th immutable Deeree. 170 


— 
* * 


NED 


Now ſhewn to Mmmm now 3 now F— : 
For all the Wrongs to Britain done by thee, 


| All ye who tempted only to upbraid: 
Aſſail with Tortures, and of every Kind, 
All howling, hiſſin g. horrid to the Mind. 


No longer boaſt thy Triumphs o'er the Heart: 
Let Luſt enervate, eurdle every Vein, 


On each bright Charmer, as ſhe paiſes, gloat, 

And to be ſcorn d and laugh'd at idly doat: 190 
Or in the frailer, and more yielding Hour. 
With wanton Wiſhes be without the Pow'r : 

Let awkard Impotence the Cauſe remove, 

And live a wretched 7. antalus in Love. 
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| For all 4 Burthens thou haſt 1 d on Trades 17% 


For all thy Leagues in wicked Dulneſs made; 
For all thy mean, thy trait rous Complaiſance, 


Hear. from her ri ghteous Mouth this juſt Decree. 180 


Come all ye Furies to the Muſe 7 


And firſt, in Love, exulting as thou art, 185 


And of Senſation only know the Pain : 


Since as thou fay'ſt, each Mortal has his Price, I95 
And every Heart i is all compos'd of Vice, 


Pe dar ling Denon hall thy Doctrine quote, 
; And with thy own fell Maxim cut 3 Throat; 1 


* 22 
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Fear alter Fe an hien into A thy: B Breaſt, 


Till to Diſtraction thou art well night d ; 1 5A 
Leſt thy doom d Head ſhould bribe a N ation's Love. 


% 


Next ſhall the World thy Vanity deride, 
Nor ceaſe to gall thy oftentatious Pride: 


In keen Invectives rip the tender Sore, 5 4:4 


And ſhew the mighty Creſus. heretofore : . 
Shew thee in humbler Plight, in abject Woe, 


Plung d, plungd in Debt, not thrice ten Years ago: 
Shall boldly ask, thou overgrown of Men, 


Nor ſhall the anxious Cogitation reſt, #016160 200 3 


Where were thy Palaces, and Millions then * * 20s 


Oy as Cairiff — ring cl parting Knell,- — 
Drive * to Gs, the dark Abodes of Hell. 


Still Ott. d, but not nine be thy Fate ; 3 
And let Life ſhorten with encreaſing Hate; ; 5 
The Sword of Juſtice ſtill wave o'er thy Head, 215 
Suſpence alarm, and Terror ſhake thy Bed: 
Daily let Vengeance ſtare thee i in the eee 
And every Rumour threaten thy Rar; FOR 
Each Night in Dreams before thy haggar'd Eyes, 


In mimick Doom, let the dread Scaffold =- 7 a 


With Axe upliſted. and with Block diſplay'd, d, 


Awaiting to receive thy pendant Head. 
13 $43: 
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An laſt, when ſummon' d hence hy ling ring Beat 
| - Conſcience ſhall ſting thee to thy lateſt Brea 
And what thou hitherto haſt ſet at nought, 227 
Shall frame new Horrors for thy dying Thought; 1 
|} Shall ſtronger act, as it was weak before, 

| As the Friend ſlighted, ſtill reſents the more: 

||] Grim round thy Bed, unnumber'd Ghoſts ſhall glide, 
Alt wretched Victims of thy Hate and Pride, 230 
While hov'ring Fiends, with many a direful Howl, 
Shall to black Tat artarus bear thy fleetin 5 Soul. 


Thee, Janus, next — thou Hypocrite of * 1TE 
i Like Titan fall'n, aſpiring to be great. 7 
li! Thou Harveſt loſt of promis d Patriot Vears! 235 
Thou Type fullfil'd of bungling Gazetteers/! 
|| T hou mean Example of a head-turnd Brain! 
i Thou glad Embracer of the gilded Chain! 
| Of publick Spirit, thou Diſgrace and C wr | 
Thou Gud geon-gorger of the fulſome Bait! 240 
' How ſhall the Muſe thy mortal Doom record, 
| And as ſhe ought reward thy Breach of Word! q 
N | Thy twice ten Years of Treachery chaſtiſe, 
And juſtly ſentence all thy ſolemn Lies! 


Let thy tron g Paſſions yet grow ftrooger Kill, 200" 
Aria ev'ry Thing conſpire to thwart thy Will: 
Swell, ſwell away with ever craving Pride: 

Be ever asking, ſtill to be and d: 


— 


q Thy Boons be many and wm Gifies but few; © # 
A Door be all the Favour Courts will ſhew, zo) 
And that not wide enough to wazddle thro' PTY 
Let Hope with Diſappointment ever meet 51 
And Peals of Curſes hail thee i in the Street: — 

Be thou ſtill pointed out the publick Jeſt, 1 
A Verres dirty Tool by all confeſt, 
And even he a Laugher with the reſt. 


* 
* 


255 


Say, and gainſay, and bellow in Debate; J IM 
And be a Court-declaimer without Weight : : 
When in the Senate, with quaint Stories fraught, 
Smile all who hear: Confuſion damp eachThought: 260 
Let conſcious Truth againſt thy Tropes prevail, 
And rifin g Shame break off th' abortive Tale. 
By each baſe Means let Av riee heap thy Wealth, 
And plague thy Peace with Statutes made by Stealth, 
Rave at thePublick, thou haſt wrong d, and curſe, 265 , ' 
Return'd Contempt ſhall wait thee. to thy Hearſe, 


At home, abroad, no glad Ideas know; 1 

Let Diſcontent ſtill bend thy gloomy Brow ; dn 8 i 
For ever ſullen whereſo' er thou „ e 

f For ever gnawing on thy vital part: 3 270 +. 
Thy glorious Days riſe ever to th view; 
What once thou wert, alas! how fall n nom! 
The ſhocking Diff rence ceaſe not to compute; | 
How mean, how weak, and how irreſolute ! 3 
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Afid thine, and their s thy. hated Lot pavtake: .* * ++ 1 


Let every. Minute be an Age: c of „„ 


o v 1 * 1 4 * 8 «4 - t 


| And thy loſt Love ſtill Wifhz but wiſh in vain: 280 


Let every Friend, if yet a: Friend i 18 leſt! B 


Let! him, like me, hurl round th envenom d Shaft: | 


Ws * — 


« 


” Let every Foe encreaſe the canker d Breaſt, 
And all conjoin in this, he: to murder Reft... | 
May thy proud Coi Tt ort : 

; Of what her Lungs ha ha d rated thee to gain: 


„ 


Scorn d be ye both, by all your Peers deſpis d, 5 
And d dm to Curſe tlie Pomp yo you fo much prizd: 


n 


«ha! a 


maunder and complain, 
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In mental Flames to Lite: 8 haſt 1 
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White all the Senſes into 
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Ke tough It but Objects of Bloo od-ch ing Fear 4 


* » Hear nou ht bur Sounds diſcordant t to the Ear: 
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In each Poling Taf. 6, be blended le: or: 
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And all, in one, 
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